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JDebtcation 


To  Our 
Most  Honored  Friend  and  Benefactor 

Cecil  3.  Afoot 

For  the  purpose  of  expressing  a  por- 
tion of  our  gratitude  and  admiration  for 
his  splendid  and  whole-hearted  interesl 
in   our  welfare 

AND 

acknowledging  the  great  loss  we  feel 
through   his   unavoidable  departure 

AND 

wishing  him  success  in  his  future  en- 
deavors we  hereby  dedicate  this  (  '.i.kaner 
as  an  instrument  of  the  Students  mosl 
worthy  of  manifesting  their  sentiment--. 


3 


aer** 


— «*"$£ 


y-\ 


r  i 


g>ta« 

Editor-in-Chief Irving  A.  Victor,  '24 

Associate  Editor Samuel  Cahan.  '24 

Faculty  Adoiser Rev.  Wm.  H.  Boswell 

EDITORS 

Literary S-  Cahan.  '24 

Assistant L-  Raskin.  '26 

Agriculture  and  Class,  Clubs W.  L.  Rinnenberg.  '25 

Campus  News B.  L.  Klein.  '24 

Sports W.  J.  Stringer.  '24 

Alumni  and  Exchange B.  L.  Klein.  '24 

Art  Department: 

Nathan  Brewer,  '24  H.  Rabinowitz,  '25 

BUSINESS  DEPARTMENT 

Business  Manager ' Abe.  D.  Shevitz,  '24 

Assistant  Business  Manager L.  Raskin,  '26 

Assistants: 

Advertising  Manager D.  Brown.  '25 

Circulation M.  Goldstein.  '25 

Staff  Typist M.  Grossfield.  '26 


Business  Manager.  Gleaner 

Farm  School.  Pa. 
Dear  Sir: — 
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year.  Cross  out  (1)  or  (2) 

Thank  you 


|IME  is  inexorable.  A  year  has  passed,  and  again  our  anniver- 
sary is  at  hand.  In  thai  year,  we  have  made  as  many  mis- 
takes .ind  have  achieved  as  main-  triumphs,  as  the  countless 
alumni  have  experienced  living  their  years  at  our  Alma 
Mater. 

Main  strange  fares  will  appear  upon  this  particular 
day,  curiously  look  over  the  grounds,  and  comment  upon 
our  remarkable  expansion.  We,  the  present-day  Student 
Body,  will  escort  them,  and  list  to  tales  of  prowess  in  the 
days  of  Antiquity,  when  Ye  Olde  School  was  struggling  for  recognition.  We  will 
look  upon  these  old  Farm  School  Warriors  with  awe  upon  our  eager  faces,  and  ex- 
claim, "Alas,  those  old  days  are  gone.  That  doughty  old  spirit  has  vanished.  We 
are  .is  children  compared  to  these  '<  >ld  Grads'  and  our  efforts  are  puny  in  comparison 

to  their  Mighty  1  )eeds,  "  but  hark  you,  readers,  were  we  of  a  mind  to  take  you  back 
to  those  old  days,  we  could  show  you  scenes,  cite  you  instances,  and  relate  tales 
(shorn  of  the  glamor  of  age)  that  would  smack  strangely  of  our  own  day.  Joys 
and  defeats;  mimic  battle  and  miniature  controversy;  they  run  through  the  years, 
entering  now  and  then  in  our  quiel  life  and  pass  away  into  history.  We  hail  them 
with  loud  acclaim,  we  magnify  them  and  compare  them  with  the  old  "Tales," 
\et   thej    are  nothing  new:    they  are  part   of  our  education. 

"i  es,  i"  the  "Old  Grad"  Farm  School  has  changed,  but  only  physically.  We 
grow  larger  and  better  as  the  years  go  by,  but  we  are  the  same  Old  School. 

Perhaps  we  have  had  disturbances  here,  this  year,  which  not  main-  classes  of 
former  years  have  had  to  cope  with.  If  so,  then  they  have  only  served  to  bring 
out  more  than  ever  Thai  old  Fighting  Spirit. 

At  the  present  time  there  are  but  sixty-five  of  us  left,  and  yet  we  are  farming 
mi  re  kind  than  we  ever  did  before,  and  are  putting  out  a  paper  that  has  never  been 
equalled  in  Farm  School. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  we  had  a  fairly  good  Baseball  team.  Now,  very 
few  of  those  cracker-jack  players  are  left  and  yet  we  have  done  better  in  baseball, 
so  far,  than  we  did  last  year. 

.M\  readers  will  bear  with  me  if  I  seem  to  be  soliciting  praise,  but  I  feel  strongly 
upon  the  subject,  and  I  wish  to  point  out  to  the  visiting  Alumni  that  not  only  have 
we  bettered  our  appearance  and  spruced  up  our  "Front  Window,"  but  that  we  also 
are  trying  to  keep  up  the  barm  School  Slogan — 


"EXCELSIOR" 


3n  Jflemortam 


Extract  from  Report  of  the  Director  at  Hoard  Meeting,  March  15,  1023: 

"The  home  life  of  The  National  Farm  School  sustained  an  irreparable  loss  in  the 
sudden  death  of  Mrs.  I.  1 1.  Silverman,  who  for  so  many  years  nave  of  herself  to  our  School 
as  a  member  of  the  Ladies'  Board.  We  mourn  the  departure  of  a  dear  and  helpful 
friend.  The  National  Farm  School  is  a  better  School  because  of  the  labors  ol  Ml 
Silverman.  Like  the  wonderful  mother  she  must  have  been  to  her  own  children,  ^li< 
radiated  her  home  spirit  into  our  School,  and  left  an  imprint  on  our  students  and  our 
graduates.  The  Faculty  and  Students  extend  their  sympathy  to  her  family  in  theii 
bereavement. " 

A  true  man's  life  is  an  abiding  benediction  to  the  community  in  which  he  lived, 
loved  and  labored.  Such  has  been  the  life  of  Angelo  Myers  of  Jenkintown,  Pa.  We 
recognized  this  fact,  in  a  measure  at  least,  while  he  was  still  amongst  us  but  now  thai 
his  spirit  has  left  the  flesh,  we  see  more  clearly  and  appreciate  more  fully  his  helpful 
and  faithful  services.  A  lover  of  mankind,  a  devotee  of  the  great  outdoors,  modest  and 
guileless,  he  strove  through  his  brief  lifetime  to  be  helpful  to  all,  and  faithful  to  that 
which  to  him  seemed  true,  guiding  his  life  by  the  rule  that  there  are 

"...  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 
Sermo?is  in  stones,  and  good  in  everything." 

Whereas,  the  late  Angelo  Myers  has  identified  himself  during  his  short  life  with  many 
charitable  affairs  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia,  and 

Whereas,  among  the  different  charitable  organizations  which  have  reason  to  feel  grate- 
ful to  his  memory  for  the  good  he  has  done,  was  the  National  Farm  School,  of  which  he 
had  become  a  useful  and  honored  member  of  the  Board  of  Managers,  and 

Whereas,  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the  National  Farm  School  feel  deeply  the  loss 
which  has  come  to  them  by  reason  of  his  untimely  call,  be  it 

Resolved,  that  the  Board  of  Managers  extend  its  sympathy  and  have  its  condolence 
spread  on  the  minutes  as  expressive  of  its  deep  bereavement  through  the  loss  of  so 
honored  a  character  and  so  sincere  a  worker  in  its  cause,  and  be  it 

Further  Resolved  that  this  resolution  be  published  in  the  Year  Book  of  the  National 
Farm  School,  in  the  Jewish  Exponent  in  the  Gleaner,  and  that  a  copy  be  sent  to  his 
bereaved  family. 


(Signed) 


Leon  Merz,  Chairman. 

Harry  B.  Hirsh,  Acting  President. 

Abraham  J.  Feldman 

Louis  Nxjsbaum 

Committee. 


February  14,  1923. 


The  Baggart's  Fear 


a  SNEERING  laugh,  and  Domi- 
\\,  nick  Castro  said,  "Bali,  I  do 
*ffiy]   no  ghosl  d     \\  itile' 

you  timid  fools.  Bah!"  The  blazing 
logs  cast  a  ruddy  glow  over  the  scornful 
face  of  the  speaker,  and  as  his  comrades 
looked  up  at  him,  it  could  be  seen  that 
Castro  was  not  a  favorite  in  the  regi- 
ment. 

Why  was  it,  that  whenever  these 
Alpinos  (brave  soldiers  of  the  King) 
wire  comfortably  quartered,  the  talk 
shifted  I"  the  supernatural.  The  last 
man  had  just  taken  his  turn  at  telling 
a  ghost  story  when  Castro  spoke. 

"You  are  brave  soldiers  of  the  King, 
aren't  you?  Yes,  and  yet  you  shiver 
when  a  ghost  is  mentioned!  Bah,  you 
make  me  tired, "  and  Dominick  shrugged 
his  mighty  shoulders  in  disdain.  "You 
just  let  me  meet  one  of  you  ghosts," 
.Hid   In-   jangled   the  sword   at  his  side. 

Then  Angelo  spoke  up;  he  was  the 
company's  sergeant.  "Yes,  Dominick, 
we  know  your  boasts;  and  you  know 
that  we  have  not  the  power  of  arranging 
ting  between  a  ghost  and  you,  or 
believe  me.  we  should  laugh  at  your 
fear." 


A  few  moments  of  silence,  during 
which  Dominick  walked  over  to  the 
small  mirror  and  absent-mindedly  re- 
garded himself.  As  he  turned  towards 
the  fire,  pleased  with  his  image  in  the 
mirror,  Angelo  said,  "However,  Domi- 
nick Castro,  since  you  do  not  fear  our 
ghosts,  you  will  not  be  afraid  to  go  to 
the  graveyard  at    twelve  tonight?" 

Again  Dominick  laughed.  "  Fear  a 
graveyard?  Ho!  I'll  bring  some  dead 
men  back  with  me;  it  will  be  funny  to 
see  you  run  from  them." 

While  several  tall  Alpinos  crossed 
themselves  solemnly  at  these  words, 
Angelo  resumed,  "Then  tonight  at 
twelve  o'clock  you  shall  visit  yonder 
cemetery,  and  near  the  grave  of  Com- 
rade  Scrvillo,  about  the  center  of  the 
cemetery,  you  shall  drive  a  wooden 
stake;  then  we  shall  know  that  you 
have  proved  your  courage." 

That   night — 

"By  God,  it's  cold."  (astro  shivered 
and  pulled  his  long  black  coal  closer  to 
him.  It  was  dark  with  the  absolute 
blackness  of  the  Stygian  Cave.  Under 
foot,  the  white  snow  made  a  crunching 
sound.    After  walking  half  a  mile,  Dom- 
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inick  began  to  whistle,  lie  was  outside 
of  (he  town  limits  now.  Uttering  wild 
boasts  in  a  warm  comfortable  room  was 
entirely  different  from  making  good 
those  boasts,  he  mused.  He  thought 
of  tile  great  cheery  room,  witli  its 
immense-'  open  fireplace  at  one  end. 
The  men  Were  probably  drinking  their 
coffee  now!  He  shuddered  again;  hur- 
riedly looked  back  into  the  darkness  and 
muttered  a  prayer  to  his  Saint. 

Another  half  mile  gone.  He  feels  he 
is  walking  up  a  slope.  Just  then  the 
moon  glides  from  behind  a  mass  of 
clouds.  Its  cold,  slivery  light  illumi- 
nates the  tombstones,  casting  blacker 
shadows  on  the  darkened  night.  Domi- 
nick  reaches  into  the  pocket  of  his  long 
coat  and  draws  out  a  thick  wooden 
stake  and  a  mallet.  ,  He  hastens  his 
step,,  all  the  while  trying  to  persuade 
himself   that  there   is   nothing   to  fear. 

At  last!  Here  is  the  designated 
grave.  He  kneels  down.  The  moon 
hides  behind  another  mass  of  clouds 
and  all  is  dark,  black. 

"By  God,  why  does  my  hand  tremble 
so?" 

But  he  must  wait  until  twelve  o'clock. 
Everything  is  quiet;  the  silence  of 
death;  and  Dominick  trembles.  He 
tells  himself  that  it  is  from  the  intense 
cold  that  he  trembles — but  he  knows 
that  he  lies.  He  puts  the  point  of  the 
stake  on  the  ground.  Boom!  Afar  off 
the  village  clock  begins  striking  the 
midnight  hour.  Dominick  strikes  the 
stake  a  blow.  "What  was  that?" 
Something  had  tugged  at  his  coat.  The 
perspiration  breaks  out  all  over  him. 
The  dull  booming  of  the  clock  continues. 
Dominick  can  scarcely  hold  the  mallet. 
He  determines  to  give  one  strong  blow 
and  run  for  his  life.  He  raises  the  mallet 
and  brings  it  down  on  the  stake  with 
all   his  mighty  strength. 

And  then  he  screams  in  an  agonized 
voice," Oh,  My  God!    It  holds  me!" — 


and  he  tries  to  jump  to  his  feel  and  run, 

But     he    is    jerked    back    to    the    ground, 
and   with   .1   single   moan,   his  arm-,   lling 

out,  and  he  lies  there. 

The    moon    shine-;    again,    and    .ill 
still. 

The  next  morning,  the  men  led  by  the 
sergeant,  went  to  the  cemetery  to  look 
for  Dominick  Castro.  They  found  him 
dead,  stretched  out  before  the  grave 
of  Comrade  Servillo.  While  they  carried 
the  body  home,  each  man  wondered  to 
himself  why  it  was  that  Dominick 
Castro  had  firmly  driven  into  the  ground, 
the  corner  of  his  long  gray  coat. 

N.  Burt  Schwartz,  '25. 


LITTLE  THOUGHTS 

When  we've  left  the  island  far  behind. 
How  far  doth  stretch   the  ocean   bin:.' 

When   the   little   things  of  life  are  gone 
The  greater  things  come  to  our  view. 

And  so  'tis  in  life's  petty  quarrels 

As  justice  comes  to  make  things  true; 

So  'tis  now  with  you  and  me — ■ 

And  with  our  future  life  to  be. 

Nathax  Brewer,  '24. 


Friendship  is  a  road  to  be  paved  by 
your  character  and  ambitions.  Be  sure 
to  avoid  the  bumps  and  indentations  with 
which  this  road  abounds.  Be  friendly  to 
all  and  everyone  will  learn  to  love  you, 
and  you  know  as  well  as  I  do,  that  the 
next  step  in  the  ladder  of  life,  is  Happiness. 
L.  "Tubby"  Raskix,  '26. 


Happiness  is  the  fulfillment  of  one's 
desire.  Naturally  the  person  must  render 
something  in  return  for  his  desires.  It 
may  be  either  in  the  form  of  work  or 
amiability. 

L.  "Tubby"  Raskix,  '26. 
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Why  "Fats"  Couldn't  Reduce 


1   W  \s  just  befi  ire  the  opening  ol 
baseball  al  our  old  Alma  Mater. 


9svaBl   In    the   dormitories   and   on    the 


(  ampus  the  different  groups  of  students 
that  had  formerly  gathered  to  discuss 
such  current  events  as  football,  basket- 
ball, and  other  Sports,  were  now  dis- 
cussing baseball.  They  figured  out  who 
would  be  captain  of  the  nine  and  jtis'l 
who  would  play  each  position.  Two 
fellows,  standing  just  outside  of  one  of 
the  dormitories  known  as  Pioneer  Hall, 
attracted  my  attention.  One  was  a 
rather  stout  chap,  nicknamed  Fats,  who 
weighed  over  two  hundred  pounds,  and 
measured  about  five  feet  seven  in 
height. 

The  other  was  slightly  taller  and 
unusually  well  built,  who  answered  to 
the  name  of  Tom.  As  I  walked  toward 
them  Tom  was  examining  Fats'  stomach. 

"You'll  have  to  reduce  that  gul   ol 

yours  a  little  faster  if  you  expect  to  be 
catcher  on  the  scrtili  team,  let  alone 
the  Varsity,"  advised  Tom. 

"Well,  I've  lost  five  pounds  already, 
and  I've  only  been  on  a  diet  for  about 
two  weeks,"  he  answered  as  if  begging 
for  time. 

"I  think  you  need  a  trainer,  Fats. 
I'll  bet  I  can  pin  you  in  condition  if 
you  do  what   I  tell  you." 

"It's  a  go;  I'm  willing,"  was  the 
quick  reply. 

Then  come  i  iver  to  my  room  with 
me,  and  I'll  write  out  the  training  rules.  " 
After  they  were  seated  comfortably 
beside  a  table  in  his  room,  Tom  began 
to  put  into  writing  the  training  rules. 
Fats  leaned  o\er  and  began  to  read  aloud 

-    1 1  in  wrote.     <  'ne  would   think,  by 

looking   al    the  stout   boy's  face  as  he 


perused  the  contents  of  the  document, 

thai  he  was  reading  hi-  death  sentence. 
Surprise,    indignation,    outraged    nature, 

mingled  themselves  with  growing  anger 
to  express  themselves  on  his  expansive 
a  luntenance. 

"Bed  al  ten  o'clock,  no  candy,  no 
butter  or  fried  potatoes  for  breakfast, 
no  desserts  excep1  fruit."  Here  Fats 
paused  as  Tom  turned  his  head  and 
with  a  smile  asked,  "Do  you  think  yoti 

call   do   il  ?" 

Doubl    suggested    itself   in    the   twitch 

of  his  eyebrow,  then  after  a  heavy 
sigh,  he  answered,  "l-l  don't  know,  it 

depends  a  lol  on  whether  you  put  NO 
in    front    of  everything  edible  or  not." 

"  Just  w  hat  I  thought .  Noil  wall!  to 
reduce  bin  you're  not  willing  to  sacrifice 
anything." 

"Bui  I'm  still  willing,  Tom,"  pro- 
tested   Fats. 

"That's   the  boy.      Il    means  a   whole 

loi     to    you.      Besides    doubling    your 

chances  for  Varsity  catcher  il  will  more 
than  double  your  chances  with  the 
hair  Sex.  Here  are  the  rules.  Read 
'em  and  weep."  Fats  read  them  over 
with  a  look  of  determination  in  his 
face. 

"When  do  we  begin  '.  " 

"We  begin  tonight,  by  going  to  bed 
at  ten  o'clock  after  taking  a  shower  and 
a  rub-down.  -Meet  me  in  I  he  wash-room 
ai  nine-thirty." 

Nine-thirty  sharp  found  both  boys 
undressing  in  the  wash-room.  Fats  losl 
his  balance  as  he  pulled  off  one  of  his 
socks,  and  fell  to  the  floor. 

"That's  a  good  way  to  reduce," 
suggested  Tom,  smiling.  The  one  of 
weight     ignored    the    remark    with    as 
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dignified  an  attitude  as  rushing  to  the 
shower  would  allow  him, 

"Say,  whal  do  you  think  you're 
going  to  do,  play  with  the  hoi  water  for 
a  half  hour?  Turn  on  the  cold  water 
now."  There  were  loud  manifesta- 
tions of  a  whale  drowning.  "Now 
come  out  of  i(  and  dry  yourself.  Rub 
and  rotate  the  towel  at  the  same  lime, 
and  don'l  spare  your  stomach." 

As  the  boys  climbed  into  bed,  Fats 
called  over  "Say,  Tom,  do  you  know? 
I  think  I've  lost  a  pound  already." 

"A  pound  of  what — dirt?"  A  shoe 
sailed  through  the  air. 

Before  breakfast  the  next  morning 
the  boys  met  in  the  corridor. 

"Let's  skip  one  shower  this  morning, 
Tom,"  begged  Fats.  "I'm  not  feeling 
good,  besides  we'll  be  late  for  break- 
fast, and  I  am  hungry  as  a  dog." 

An  argument  followed,  and  twenty 
minutes  later  the  two  were  seated  in 
the  dining  room.  The  stout  one  was 
bathless.  The  meal  lay  spread  before 
them.  Prunes,  bread,  butter,  batter- 
cakes,  syrup,  catmeal,  milk  and  coffee. 

"Just  a  second  there."  The  heavy- 
weight was  making  a  dive  for  the  "eats." 
"A  few  prunes  and  a  cup  of  coffee  this 
morning,  for  you."  A  deep  groan 
issued  forth  as  from  the  draughty 
depths  of  a  vast  cavern. 

"Aw,   Gee,   let   me   begin   at   noon." 

"No,  you've  got  to  get  hungry,  and 
stay  hungry  if  you  want  your  stomach 
to  shrink."  In  the  end  the  abnormal 
craving  was  satisfied  and  another  heavy 
loss  was  sustained  by  the  kitchen. 

Tempting  viands  were  arranged  neatly 
at  Fats'  place,  at  noon.  He  saw.  He 
shuddered.  He  looked  again,  then 
glanced  sideway  at  Tom.  Tom  at  that 
moment  was  gently  removing  the  large 
piece  of  pie  at  his  chum's  side,  and 
transferring  it  to  his  own  place.  With 
a  baleful  look  in  his  eye — the  look  of  the 
starving  when  in  sight  of  edible  game, 


the  big  boy,  with  one  sweep  of  his  huge 
paw  swepi  i  he  pic  in  its  original  position 
beside  his  plate,  Tom  looked  at  him 
pityingly,  Fats  weighs  fifty  pounds 
more  now  than  he  did  then.  Every 
day,  lie  claim,  llial  he  i,  feeling  lighter 
and  lighter.  Tom  avers  ill  il  il  musl  be 
his  head. 

M.  M.  Cohien,  '24. 


LISTENING  IN 

I  sit  at  my  radiophone  listening, 
Whils  outside  the  bright  lights  are  glisten- 
ing. 
Away  from,  the  glamor  and  bustle  of  night 
I  tune  in  the  set  for  news  of  the  fight. 

Round  one  conies  in — my  favorite's  ahead. 
Then  damn  it,  a  jazz  band  knocks  'em 

dead, 
Three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the  song, 

not  the  time, 
Ends  just  as  the  bell  for  round  two  starts  to 

chime. 


The  champ  gets  the  edge  on  opponent  and 

then 
Tine  signals  bu.sz  in  for  'lis  quarter  In 

ten. 
The  air  is  just  awful,   bedlam  con' 
Szents  to  me.  for  the  purpose  of  torturing 

me  alive. 


Xow  and  then  snatches  of  fight  news   I 

hear, 
But  my  faith   in  wireless  is   »<>;;.•  I 
Never  again,  is  my  motto — but  stay. 
Not  from  the  fights  will  I  keep  away. 

L.  Goldich.  '24. 


THE  GLEANER 


Such  is  Life 


(MIX  KELLY  was  in  dire  straits. 
He  had  pa  w  n  e  d  everything 
possible,  except  .1  cheap  fountain 
pen,  and  he  was  on  his  way  to  pawn 
that.  As  he  drew  near  hi-  destination 
(thenearesl  loan  office)  he  was  attracted 
bj  .1  large  crowd  on  the  street  corner. 
Out  of  curiosity  he  mingled  with  the 
crowd,  and  finally  forced  his  way  to  the 
front.  An  energetic  young  man  was 
haranguing  the  crowd.  Kelley  soon 
found  out  thai  he  was  selling  tickets  for 
the  benefit  of  the  disabled  soldiers. 
No  one  had  as  yet  boughl  a  ticket,  and 
the  man's  patience  being  al  an  end,  he 
decided  to  pick  one  of  the  silent  specta- 
tors, .tni\  by  making  him  look  cheap, 
start  the  rest  of  the  gathering  buying. 
His  victim  was  John. 

The  erstwhile  salesman  described  the 
condition  of  the  poor  unfortunates — 
their  patriotism,  self-sacrifice  and  suffer- 
ing, and  then  he  went  on  to  speak  of 
i he  ingratitude  of  the  people  and  their 
stinginess  in  refusing  to  buy  a  ticket  for 
such  a  good  cause,  even  when  that 
ticket  (inly  cost  twenty-live  cents.  He 
also  strongly  emphasized  the  fact  that 
the  enticing  prize  of  the  raffle  was  a 
magnificent  SI 200.00  car.  John  was 
so  deeply  moved,  that  he  was  prompted 
to  say,  "AH  I've  got  in  the  world  is 
this  fountain  pen.  which  1  was  going  to 


pawn,  but  I  am  willing  to  give  my  last 
possession  for  those  who  are  more  un- 
fortunate  than  1  am.  I'll  take  that 
number  on  top,  853." 

The  solicitor  protested  that  he  could 
not  take  money  from  a  man  who  pos- 
sessed m'  little.  John  tried  to  buy  the 
ticket,  but  the  soliciter  refused  to  sell  it 
to  him.  The  seller  of  the  raffle,  however, 
used  John's  offer  as  a  means  of  extract- 
ing tlu-  elusive  dollar  from  the  bashful 
crowd.  Since  the  solicitor  had  refused 
his  fountain  pen  in  exchange  for  the 
ticket,  John  pawned  it  and  bought  a 
meal. 

Some  weeks  later,  our  now  thoroughly 
ragged  hero  was  sitting  in  the  park; 
tired,  hungry  and  jobless.  This  was  his 
usual  occupation.  lie  idly  picked  up  a 
crumpled  paper  and  scanned  its  pages. 
He  suddenly  gave  a  start,  threw  ehe 
paper  away,  and  broke  the  bench  he 
was  sitting  on.  The  cause  for  his  undue 
excitement  was  in  an  item  which  read 
as  follows: 

"John  Powers,  head  of  the  large  meat 
packing  concern,  of  the  same  name,  has 
won  the  raffle  for  the  benefit  of  t In- 
disabled  soldiers.  As  he  had  main  cars 
of  his  own,  he  sold  the  one  he  won  for 
$900.      The  lucky  number  was  853." 

S.  BORUSHIK,  '25. 


Sing  a  Song 


When  your  load's  a  trifle  heavy, 

Sing  a  song. 
Do  not  scoff  at  fate  that  failed  you, 

( )r  bemoan  a  road  as  long; 
For  if  smiling  will  not  help  you, 

Then  'tis  sure  that  frowns  will  not, 
So  it's  well  to  take  it  lightly — 

Sing  a  song. 


If  the  song  is  not  all  music, 

Sing  a  song. 
Though  the  words  may  be  unknown 
ones, 

And  lo  fame  will  ne'er  belong, 
It's  the  singer's  heart  that  mailers, 

Who  with  optimism  true, 
limb  a  light  heart  lessens  trouble 

Willi  a  song. 


THE   GLEANER 


Sentiments  and  Survey 

THE  (  hook  OF  Hooks 


When  wc  glance  over  the  vast  number 
of  books  which  have  been  produced 
during  the  passing  years,  we  will  always 
be  confronted  with  the  grave  and  diffi- 
cult problem,  which  of  these  are  most 
worthy  of  our  consideration.  In  litera- 
ture, as  in  other  arts,  we  will  always 
find  excellent  and  poor  productions.  As 
students  it  should  be  our  constant  aim 
and  effort  to  make  a  fine  distinction 
between  literature  of  a  high  standard 
type  and  that  of  a  low  common  type. 
By  means  of  a  continual  sifting  process, 
the  centuries  have  handed  down  to  us 
works  that  are  unquestionably  the 
kind  adapted  to  our  choice.  Let  us 
profit  by  this  unerring  selection  of  time 
by  setting  before  us  for  future  reading, 
such  a  list  of  books  and  authors  which 
has  the  merits  of  being  short  and  yet 
contain  the  greatest  of  the  world's 
productions. 

The  first  and  most  important  work 
of  man  is  the  Bible.  It  contains  the 
broadest  expression  of  human  nature 
and  its  philosophy  and  wisdom  will 
endure  forever.  If  we  should  read  noth- 
ing else,  if  we  should  but  master  this 
fountain  of  human  genius  we  need  go 
no  farther. 

But  we  could  not,  without  sacrifice 
to  our  minds,  and  without  the  loss  of  a 
great  intellectual  enjoyment,  overlook 
the  works  of  such  a  genius  as  Shakes- 
peare. His  creations  rank  second  only 
to  the  Bible  in  the  realm  of  literature 
and  he  should  be  our  next  subject  to 
grapple  with. 

As  to  who  comes  next  in  respect  to 
prominence,  it  is  difficult  to  say.  It  is 
practically  arbitrary.  But  if  we  should 
mention  those  authors  and  works  of 
different  nations  which  have  been  uni- 


versally pronounced  great,  we  will  mo  I 
probably  satisfy  everyone. 

Among  i  In-  classical  writers,  we  should 
include  Homer,  Aristotle,  Plato,  Virgil, 
and  men  of  thai  type.  Among  English 
writings  we'  need  only  rile  Milton's 
"Paradise  Lost"  and  "Paradise  Re- 
gained," Bunyan's  "  Pilgrim's  Progn 
and  Bacon's  "Essays. "  These  works  have 
been  the  chief  source  of  inspiration  of 
many  of  our  greatest  men.  From  the 
Germans  we  may  pick  out  I  he  great 
Goethe,  who  is  considered  to  be  the 
Shakespeare  of  Germany.  Italy  pro- 
duced one  of  the  world's  great  writers 
in  Dante,  and  his  "Divine  Comedy" 
stands  out  as  one  of  the  greatest  monu- 
ments of  human  genius.  Among  the 
French  we  think  of  Descartes,  Rousseau, 
Pascal  and  Victor  Hugo,  and  from 
Spain  we  derive  the  great  work  of 
Cervantes,  "Don  Quixote." 

And  so  from  every  country  we  can 
select  for  our  course  of  reading  some  of 
the  world's  greatest  thinkers  and  writers. 
If  we  have  mastered  these  men  we  can 
then  go  to  the  less  renowned  but  still 
great  sources  of  inspiration  that  charac- 
terize our  English  and  American  writers. 
The  novels  of  Scott,  Dickens,  Thackeray. 
Elliot,  Irving;  the  poems  of  Pope, 
Byron,  Burns,  Keats,  Longfellow;  the 
critical  works  of  Addison,  Ruskin,  Emer- 
son, all  should  find  their  place  in  our 
selection  of  books.  With  a  little  thought 
and  careful  consideration,  we  can  choose 
from  them  such  as  best  suit  our  desires. 
Having  made  our  choice,  it  only  remains 
for  us  to  read  the  books  carefully,  and 
thoroughly.  If  this  is  done  faithfully 
and  sincerely,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of 
the  immense  improvement  which  our 
minds  will  undergo  during  the  process. 
S.  Cahax,  '24. 


POULTRY  RAISING 

In  my  List  article  I  carried  the  life 
of  the  hen  from  the  time  of  culling  for 
breeding  purpose's  through  the  care  of 
the  eggs  totheperiod  when  the  eggs  are 
ready  for  incubation.  At  thai  time  I  had 
the  intention  of  occupying  this  space 
with  the  art  of  incubation.  After  con- 
sideration on  the  matter,  I  have  come  to 
the  conclusion  thai  it  is  more  proper, 
before  making  an  attempt  at  explaining 
the  arl  of  bringing  new  chicks  into  this 
world,  to  give  certain  facts  and  theories 
.1-  to  the  origin  of  this  type  of  bird,  and 
to  produce  facts  as  to  the  history  of 
the  art  of  artificial  incubation. 

Much  discussion  has  been  offered  on 
the  origin  of  our  domestic  fowls.  Much 
more  can  still  be  offered  with  as  many 
convincing  arguments  in  the  opposition 
to  all  theories  produced  in  the  past. 
Since  I  dare  not.  through  lack  of  re- 
search, put  forth  any  new  theories,  I 
will  try  to  assemble  old  ones  of  many 
writers,  and  to  draw  a  few  conclusions 
of  my  own.  Most  authorities  agree  on 
the  theory  that  the  domestic  fowl  of  to- 
il, i\  is  a  direct  descendant  of  the  (".alius 
Bankiva.     The    G.   Bankiva    is  a    bird 


found  in  the  jungles  of  India.  Other 
theories  as  to  the  origin  of  our  fowls 
are  thai  they  spring  from,  as  Messrs. 
Layard  and  Kellaerl  stated,  a  bird 
ol  Ceylon,  called  (lie  ('.alius  Stanlcyii. 
Through  research  we  find  that  the 
('.alius  .Stanlcyii  resembles  the  domestic 
fowls  very  closely.  It  has  two  distinct 
peculiarities  which  act  as  drawbacks 
to  their  theory.  ('.alius  Slanlcyii's 
comb  and  voice  differ  greatly  from  that 
of  our  domestic  fowls.  Cross-breeding 
has  been  experimented  with,  and  the 
hybrids  were  sterile,  both  male  and 
female.  They  both  inherited  the  voice 
of  ( i.  stanleyii.  These  facts  in  my  mind, 
in  a  way  tend  to  corrupt  this  theory. 
Another  theory  as  to  the  origin  of 
our  breeds  of  poultry,  has  been  that 
the  parental  stock  was  the  G.  varius 
or  G.  furtacus.  Research  show-  that 
the  < '..  varius  differs  in  many  ways  from 
our  domestic  fowls  inasmuch  as  ils 
comb  is  not  serrated,  its  plumage  is 
green  and  it  has  a  single  wattle.  The 
hybrids  from  this  bird  and  the  domestic 
fowl  are  large  and  beautiful  birds,  but 
are  always  sterile.  There  have  been 
linn--  in  the  past  when  (his  crossing 
has  produced   fertile  offsprings.     These 
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were  immediately  considered  a  new 
species,  and  called  ('..  aeneus.  'Un- 
ci, aeneus  soon  became  extinct  and 
has  never  been  renewed,  although  many 
attempts  have  been  made  to  do  so. 

All  the  above  theories  help  to 
strengthen  the  claim  attached  to  G. 
Bankiva.  It  is  a  bird  which  resembles 
the  Black  Breasted  Red  Game  breed  in 
all  details,  with  the  exception  of  being 
small  and  having  a  more  horizontal  tail. 
The  voice  of  both  the  male  and  female 
resemble  those  of  our  fowls  with  the 
exception  of  the  cock's  crowing — his 
last  note  is  not  prolonged  as  long  as 
that  of  our  birds.  It  is  believed  that 
the  G.  Bankiva  was  first  domesticated 
by  the  Malayan  tribes  and  later  intro- 
duced into  India.  The  fact  that  the 
G.  Bankiva  is  possible  to  be  domesti- 
cated was  shown  by  Captain  Hutton, 
who  is  well  known  for  his  research  work 
into  the  national  history  of  India.  He 
hatched  from  the  B.  Bamkiva  and  do- 
mesticated the  birds.  "Although,"  he 
states,  "they  were  wild  and  hard  to 
keep  in  confinement  at  first;  they  later 
became  so  tame  as  to  crowd  around  my 
feet  and  eat  from  my  hands." 

All  that  I  have  said  above  indicates 
that  the  domestic  fowl  originated  in 
the  vicinity  of  India  and  the  Malay 
peninsula.  Some  writers  say  that  there 
were  also  fowls  at  an  early  period  in 
Persia.  Whether  this  is  true  or  not, 
I  will  not  venture  to  say,  although  a 
C  hinese  encyclopedia  produces  an  article 
written  in  1609  A.  D.,  stating  that  the 
fowl  is  a  bird  of  the  west  and  was  im- 
ported from  Persia  in   1400  B.  C. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  incuba- 
tion was  first  heard  of  in  Fgypt  and 
China.  As  a  general  view  of  these  in- 
cubators one  can  say  that  it  is  extremely 
unique  that  two  countries  so  far  apart 
should  have  produced,  at  about  the 
same  time,  incubators  which  resemble 
each   other  greatly,   while   it   is  almost 


impossible  to  conceive  an  idea  thai  "in 
of  these  people  learned  the  arl  from  the 
other.  Bui  why  say  impossible,  as  om< 
have  said  in  the  pasl  ?  I  >id  nol  Marco 
Polo  make  a  more  hazardous  journey 
io  the  Orienl  under  practically  the 
same  travelling  conditions? 

The  Egyptian  incubator  or  the 
"Mamal,"  is  one  which  is  used  id  the 
grealesl  extent  today,  so  I  will  deal  with 
it,  stating  only  thai  the  principle  "I 
the  Chinese  Incubators  arc  practically 
managed  under  the  same  system.  In 
Egypt,  at  Berme,  on  the  Delta  of  the 
Nile,  the  bulk  of  the  Egyptian  incuba- 
tion takes  place.  A  "Mamal"  passes 
from  the  hands  of  a  father  to  his  son, 
who  usually  has  spent  all  of  his  life 
caring  for  the  eggs  in  the  "Mamal." 
The  eggs  are  bought  at  about  S3. 00  to 
Si>5.00  per  thousand  and  chicks  sold  at 
$1.00  per  hundred.  The  Mamal  is  a 
two-story  brick  building  consisting  of 
four  ovens.  The  ovens  are  arranged  so 
that  there  are  two  on  each  floor.  The 
floor  of  each  oven  is  in  the  shape  of  a 
saucer.  There  is  a  ledge  near  the 
walls  which  holds  the  fuel  that  is  burnt. 
The  fuel  used  is  camel  dung  and  chopped 
hay.  On  the  next  lowest  ledge  is  the 
place  where  the  eggs  are  placed,  while 
in  the  center  there  is  a  sort  of  pit  in 
which  the  chicks  are  kept  after  they  are 
hatched  until  they  are  sold.  There  are 
no  thermometers  used  as  the  tempera- 
ture depends  wholly  upon  the  judgment 
of  the  keeper.  There  are  openings  at 
the  top  of  the  oven  to  leave  out  all 
smoke  and  excess  heat.  The  opening 
through  which  the  oven  is  entered  is  a 
circular  entrance  just  large  enough  for 
a  man  to  enter.  The  Mamal's  capacity 
ranges  from  40,000  to  80,000  eggs.  They 
are  run  for  six  months  of  the  year.  The 
process  in  itself  looks  very  simple,  but 
the  secrets  of  the  methods  are  protected 
with  a  religious  zeal.  In  my  opinion, 
the    process    by    which    the    Bermean? 
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hatch  90,000,000  eggs  annually  with  a 
seventy  per  cent,  hatch,  is  nol  a-  simple 
as  ii  looks  i«i  us,  .mil  thai  a  great  deal 
more  is  hidden  than  i-  expos  I 

The  nexl  form  "I  incubation  is  a 
semi-natural  ami  semi-artificial.  The 
i  u  in  li  discovered  the  facl  iii.it  a 
Turkey  hen  can  be  forced  t"  sel  on 
f(  i  -i\  months.  A  box  filled  with 
straw  and  covered  with  a  lattice  work 
is  used  as  a  nest.  The  lien  i>  firsl 
forced  i"  sel  i  n  dummj  eggs  Ian  after 
a  few  days  real  eggs  arc  substituted  for 
the  dummies.  When  the  chick-  hatch 
they  are  removed  and  a  new  setting  of 
is  placid  under  the  hen.  Each 
Ian  i>  given  about  two  dozen  eggs  t" 
hatch  at   a   lime. 

A',  dern  incubation  is  a  recent  develop- 
ment. In  1S24  Walthey  made  the  first 
i'l  the  mc  (Urn  incubators.  It  was  de- 
igned for  the  farmer's  wife,  to  be  con- 
nected  to  her  kitchen  boiler,  hi  1827 
J.  11.  Barlow  made  improvements  on 
this  incubator.  Since  that  time  in- 
numberable  improvements  have  been 
made  by  J.  t  hampion  1 1870),  Col. 
Wart  lev,  (  hrisiy,  Graves,  Hearsons  and 
many  others. 

Through  main-  remodelings  we  have 
t(  day  our  modern  incubators,  into 
which  we  plan-  our  eggs  without  fear 
of  losing  diem  entirely  if  we  Inn  follow 
the  instructions  of  the  manufacturers 
and   use  our  own   common  sense. 

BfR'rox  L.  Klein,  '24. 


MAIN  BARN 


In  spite  of  the  fact  that  we  are  short 
of  help  we  are  coming  along  fine. 

We  have  planted  sixty  acres  of  Oats 
at  Hibbs',  sixty  acres  of  Corn,  and  have 
sixty  acres  in  Hay.  We  have  also 
planted  four  acres  in  Potatoes. 


Three    new     teams,    and    a    Twin-t'ity 

["ractor  have  been  added  to  our  equip- 
ment   which    will    undoubtedly    be    of 

great    value  during   the  ensuing  months. 
Our  herd  is  producing    ISO  quarts  per 

day. 

Clover  and  Lass  2\m\  have  just  come 
oil   icst.     Their  records  are  as  follows: 

(  lover  is. 2  II)  but'terfal ;  highest 
milk  production  per  day,  80  ll>s. 

Lass  2nd— 18  lbs.  butterfat;  highest 
milk  production  per  i\a\  ,  79  lbs. 

The  cows  would  have  done  better  had 
they  been  in  condition  for  the  test. 
They  were  preparing  fourteen  days  for 
a  seven-day  test. 

A  new  method  of  improving  the  Corn 

and     Potato    crop    was    started     l>v     the 
Main    Barn;    a  detailed   account   of  this 
method    will   appear   in    the   next    issue. 
E.   K..  '24. 


FARM  NO.   1 


We're  ofT— . 

Planted  33  _<  acres  in  oats,  and  8 
acres   in   corn. 

Our  herd  is  in  good  condition.  We 
have  equalled  our  previous  milk  pro- 
duction  record. 

( >ur  teams  are  in  good  condition  and 
are  full  of  pep  as  usual. 

The  wheal  and  grass  fields  are  in  good 
condition,    and    the    wheat    is    in    head. 

The  pastures  are  being  prepared  as 
we  intend  to  turn  our  herd  out  shortly. 

At  present  we  have  bul  two  students 
at  number  one,  in  comparison  with 
seven  last  year  at  this  time. 

( )ur  machinery  is  ready  for  hard 
w '  irk. 

So   let's   go! 

Report  donated  by  editor. 
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FARM  NO.  3 


FARM  NO.  5 


"There's  a  Jong,  lung  (rail  a-winding. " 
In  spile  of  existing  conditions  we  arc 
((lining  along  well  in  our  work  under 
Mr.  Laubner's  supervision.  We  are 
well  on  our  way  in  planting  our  corn, 
we  have  top-dressed  the  wheat  field, 
and  the  backward  hay-field  with  nitrate 
of  soda.  We  will  plant  millet  in  several 
places  that  cannot  be  worked  at  present. 
Our  cows  are  coming  up  in  production  on 
an  economical  feeding  ration.  We  shall 
allow  them  on  pasture  by  June  first. 
Mr.  Laubner  reminds  one  of  Mr. 
Young  very  much.  Among  other  resem- 
blances may  be  placed  his  vocal  abilities. 

N.  B.,  '24. 


Farm  No.  5,  Farm  S<  hool'  i  late  I 
addition,  has  changed  in  less  than  three 
months  from  a  disorganized  state  to 
thai  of  a  cultivated  and  smooth-running 

farm. 

The  barns  wen-  repaired  and  white 
washed.  The  manure  pils  were  cleaned 
up,  and  the  manure  spread  on  the  corn- 
field. The  pasture  was  drained  off  and 
fenced  in.  The  outfield,  comprising 
some  fourteen  acres,  has  been  plowed 
and  seeded.  The  cornfield  is  being 
plowed,  and  the  hay  fields  are  showing 
a  good  stand. 

We  hope,  in  spite  of  all  our  handi- 
caps, to  be  amongst  the  leading  farm 
departments  when  checked  up  at  the 
end  of  the  year. 

A.  D.  S.,  '24. 


FARM  NO.  4 


We  are  well  advanced  in  our  spring 
work,  having  plowed  and  worked  12 
acres  which  were  seeded  in  oats. 

At  present  we  are  finishing  the  plow- 
ing of  our  24  acre  pasture,  which  will  be 
seeded  to  corn.  Altogether  we  will  have 
26  acres  in  corn,  16  acres  in  wheat, 
12  acres  in  oats,  one  acre  in  potatoes, 
and  the  remainder  in  hay. 

Our  stock  is  in  fine  shape  and  will 
soon  be  removed  to  No.  5,  where  there 
is  plenty  of  pasturage. 

In  the  past  month  we  received  as 
donations  two  teams.  They  were  fresh 
from  the  city,  and  that  fact  held  us  up 
in  our  spring  work  because  they  had  to 
be  broken  into  the  farm  routine. 

By  the  time  the  next  report  is  sub- 
mitted we  will  be  well  ahead  of  our 
work. 

Watch  our  smoke! 

W.  J.  S.  ,'24. 


POULTRY 

The  Poultry  Department  under  the 
supervision  of  Mr.  Plain,  our  new 
poultry  instructor,  and  B.  L.  Klein, 
'24,  is  progressing. 

We  have  completed  our  incubation, 
and  our  brooding  is  under  full  sway, 
Our  egg  capacity  in  the  incubators  is 
5900  eggs,  of  which  3600  are  in  the  New- 
town, 1500  in  the  Hall,  and  550  in  the 
Queen    incubators.  Our    incubation 

records  have  been  unusually  high  as  we 
attained  a  hatch  of  ninety-five  per  cent, 
in  a  few  single  compartments. 

We  have  done  custom  hatching  c 
Barred  Rocks,  ducks,  geese  and  turkeys. 

Approximately  5000  day-old  chicks 
were  sold  during  the  month  of  March. 

Klein  in  a  previous  hatch  out  of  750 
eggs  got  an  average  hatch  of  87.5  per 
cent,  or  657  chicks. 
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H     CI  1  AM 


We  now  have  approximately  3500 
birds  varying  from  three  days  to  three 
wi<  k- .  Id,  under  brooder;  and  EO0  birds 
i  in  on  range,  "I  which  half  are  pullets. 
1 1  i  re  are  al  present  1  300  laj  ing  h(  ns 
and  we  have  a  dailj  <  gg  pn  dui  tion  ol 
•  ggs. 

I).   N.   B.,  '25. 


GREENHOUSE  DEPARTMENT 

Having  survived  through  the  heavy 
storm  of  cutting  and  shipping  Rowers 
to  the  city  for  the  Easter,  we  . ire-  now 
well  advanced  on  our  program  to  a 
busy  summer. 

Cur  Snapdragons  according  to  ex- 
ii  ns  produced  heavily,  and  will 
si  en  1 1-  <  in  back  ami  plant*  d  outdoors 
in  our  large  garden. 

Our  Sweet-pea  crop,  the  most  suc- 
cessful one  ever  grown  here,  shows  what 
efficienl  practical  management  will  do 
in  running  Greenhouses. 

The  Carnation  Cuttings,  next  year's 
crcp,  were  placed  outside  in  order  to 
beccme  hardened  up,  preparatory  to 
-  broi  ght  in.  ( >ur  Gladiolas,  5000 
Stn  ng,  are  coming  along  fine  and  will 
soon   bloom. 

We  have  propagated  and  potted  in  the 
ncighl  <  rhc  (  d  of  3000  Chrysanthemums, 
while  several  thousand  more  are  under- 
going the  process  of  propagation  in  the 
cutting  bench.  In  order  to  meet  our 
n  quin  d  amount,  10,0(10  plants,  we  have 
ordered  over  5000  more  (  hrysanthe- 
niuins. 

Since  we  musl  add  to  the  beauty  of 
the  <  .  mpus  we  have  purchased  -loo 
Colieus  to  be  placed  in  the  various 
flowerbeds  when    the  weather  permits. 

Our  Geraniums  were  shifted  into 
4  inch  pots  and  will  be  in  good  shape  by 
Memorial  Day. 


Our  Cannas,  Petunias,  Cyclamen, 
Asters,  Dahlias,  Salvia  and  Pansies  are 

in    g<  i  d    sha|  e. 

A  great  varietj  ol  outdoor  plants  will 
afford  the  students  interested  in  Flori- 
culture   an     opportunity     to     become 

fan  ili. ir  w  ith  the  different  names  and 
characteristics  of  the  plants. 

We  purchast  d  a  thousand  Ferns  which 
were  potted  in  record-breaking  time. 
Thej  will  1c  fair-sized  plants  by  next 
i  hristn  as 

We  also  have  done  our  share  towards 
feeding  the  sch<  ol  by  starting  the  fol- 
ic wing  vegetables  under  glass:  Cabbage. 
Cauliflower,  Peppers,  Tomatoes  and 
i  elerj , 

Our  outdoor  work  consisted  mainly 
ol  cleaning  up  the  Campus.  The  lawn- 
are  being  kept  in  shape  by  Us  also. 

And  last  but  not  least  we  have  started 
l  in  ning  our  compost   piles. 


b.   G 


'24. 


HORTICULTURAL    DEPARTMENT 

The  [last  month  has  been  a  very  busy 
one  for  the  Horticultural  Department, 
for  with  the  coming  of  Spring  came  the 
main-  various  tasks  such  as  plowing, 
disking,  spraying,  seeding  and  planting; 
although  we  have  more  to  take  care  of 
now  than  we  ever  did  before  we  suc- 
ceeded in  completing  our  work  satis- 
factorily. 

The  work  accomplished  is  as  billows: 
A  Dormant  Spray,  consisting  of  Nico- 
tine Sulphate,  and  Lime  and  Sulphur, 
was  applied  to  all  the  orchards,  before 
the  buds  opened  up.  This  spray  was 
for  the  Scale  and  the  Aphis.  The  mulch 
Was  l  a  ken  off  the  Straw  berries,  and  tho-e 
thai  had  perished  from  excess  of  fertili- 
zer were  replanted;  besides  those  4000 
more   Straw  ben  ies   were   planted. 


Till'.   CLEANER 
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Two  thousand  grape  cuttings  were 
planted,  consisting  of  the  following  vari- 
eties: Moore's  Early,  Concord,  Niagara 
and  Delaware.  One  thousand  Victoria 
Rhubarb  Roots  were  also  planted. 

One  hundred  Quince  trees  were 
planted  in  the  patch  behind  the  dormi- 
tories, where  the  student  gardens  were 
previously.  This  is  to  be  dedicated  to 
the  late  John  Wanarnaker,  and  is  to 
be  called  the  Wanarnaker  Grove. 

Two  hundred  Apple,  Peach  and  Pear 
trees  were  planted  on  the  pieces  of 
ground  near  the  railroad,  and  in  the 
orchard  where  trees  were  missing,  and 
also  along  the  road. 

New  nursery  stock  has  been  planted, 
consisting  of  several  thousand  Privets, 
various  Evergreens,  Barberries,  and 
man}'  flowering  shrubs.  Also  about  a 
hundred  ornamental  trees  and  shrubs 
have  been  planted  about  the  campus  for 
decoration.  Seven  acres  of  vegetables 
were  planted,  consisting  of  Peas,  Onions, 
Radishes,  Turnips,  Cabbage,  Cauli- 
flower, Sweet  Corn  and  Tomatoes. 

Both  orchards  were  disked  and  har- 
rowed. The  apple  orchard  was  seeded 
to  a  grass  mixture  consisting  of  Orchard 
Grass,  Red  Top,  Meadow  Fescue,  Red 
Clover  and  Timothy.  The  orchard  will 
be  kept  in  sod  for  three  years,  and  the 
grass  will  be  mowed  and  used  as  a 
mulch  for  the  trees.  The  sod  will  serve 
a  twofold  purpose  of  preventing  erosion 
of  the  soil  and  will  prevent  the  trees 
from  making  a  too  rapid  wood  growth. 

The  Patriots'  Grove  was  plowed  and 
disked.  The  Currants,  Gooseberries, 
Raspberries  and  Blackberries  were  thor- 
oughly  cultivated. 

The  Freshmen  and  Junior  gardens 
were  planted  and  will  be  supervised 
more  carefully  from  now  on,  and  will 
also  be  graded  monthly. 

The  Apples  and  Pears  received  the 
Calyx  Spray  of  Arsenate  of  Lead,  for 
the  coddling  moth. 


The    Peaches    received    theii     econd 

spray  composed  of  dry  Sulphur,  Lime 
Arsenate  of  Lead  for  the  Curculio, 
Brown   I'oiy   Fungus,  and   Peach   Leaf 

Curl. 

There  has  been  a  great  demand  for 
decorative  shurbbery,  and  we  have  old 
much  of  our  stock.  All  of  our  fruit 
trees  and  small  fruits  arc  in  wonderful 
condition  and  give  promise  of  a  good 
yield  of  fruit.  Also  all  of  our  nursery 
stock  is  in  fine  shape,  and  although  our 
department  is  gradually  becoming  en- 
larged, we  feel  sure  that  under  tin- 
capable  supervision  of  Mr.  Purnell,  we 
will  be  able  to  successfully  carry  on  our 
work. 

J.  B.,  '24. 


AGRICULTURAL  CLUB 

Only  three  months  of  existence,  but 
the  Club  has  proven  to  the  students 
that  it  must  go  on,  in  spite  of  the  set- 
back it  has  suffered  in  the  loss  of  a  part 
of  its  active  members.  The  offices 
vacant  were  filled  and  things  are  again 
progressing.  We  were  given  a  little 
treat  when  we  were  addressed  by  Mr. 
Pershing  of  Buckingham,  an  authority 
on  Orcharding.  This  however,  is  only 
a  fragment  of  what  is  in  store  for  us, 
trusting  all  the  members  are  faithful  in 
the  club's  uplift. 

M.   E.  C,   '25. 


Heard  in  Segal  Hall 
Senior — "Say,  Freshie,  how  did  you 

enjoy  yourself  at  the  S.  S.  A.  .J" 

Freshman — "I  didn't  know  that  you 

invited  Freshmen     to     your     exclusive 

affair." 


SENIOR  CLASS 


IRI.SIIM  \\   CLASS 


i  li  course,  we  have  had  to  reorganize, 

Inn  we  are  going  on  with  our  work  in  a 
harmonious  fashion  and  hope  to  carry 
through  tin.'  year's  enterprises.  The 
officers  are:  Morris  Ostrolenk,  Presi- 
dent; Samuel  Cahan,  Vice-President; 
I.  A.  Victor,  Secretary  and  Nathan 
Brewer,  Treasurer.  The  Senior  Welfare 
Committee  which  is  now  our  executive 
committee  consists  of:  Samuel  Cahan, 
Chairman;  Abe  1).  Shevitz,  Burton  L. 
Klein,  Nathan  Brewer  and  I.  A.  Victor. 
We  may  be  small,  but  our  power  is  felt. 
I.  A.  V.,  '24. 


JUNIOR  CLASS 

We're  a  fine  bunch  of  Juniors. 

A  bunch  that  can't  be  beat. 

We  have  reorganized  anil  have  elected 
the  following  officers: 

M.  M.  Cohien—  -President. 

M.   K.   Cohien— Vice-President. 

W.  L.  Rinenberg — Secretary. 

H.  Rabinowitz — Treasurer. 

The  above  are  also  the  Welfare  Com- 
mittee. 

We   await    patiently    the    Freshman- 
Junior  Baseball  Game. 

Just  another  Victory  for  '25. 

W.  L.  R.,  '25. 


The  class  of  '26  has  at  last  material- 
ized. More  men  are  coming  in  slowly 
but  surely,  and  the  class  will  soon  be  in 
full  swing. 

At  the  organization  meeting  ol  the 
class  the  Rev.  W.  H.  Boswell  was  elected 
Faculty  Advisor  and  M.  Ostrolenk, 
Senior  Advisor.  The  Constitutional 
Committee  proposed  a  Constitution, 
which  was  adopted.  The  following 
officers  were  elected:  Sam  Rosenau, 
President :  Harold  Peskin,  Vice-Presi- 
dent: M.  Kramer,  Treasurer  and  Joe 
Kleinfeld,    Secretary. 

At  a  subsequent  meeting  Green  and 
White  were  approved  as  the  class  colors, 
and  a  pennant  design,  with  torch  and 
plow,  was  selected.  Solis  C.alob,  as 
Chairman  of  the  Pennant  Committee, 
is  going  to  Philadelphia  to  obtain 
samples  of  material  and  prices.  We 
expect   to  hear  from  him  soon. 

Elliott  has  been  elected  our  Baseball 
Coach;  Kleinfeld,  Captain;  and  Sny- 
der,   Manager. 

Notwithstanding  the  recent  events, 
and  resulting  changes  in  the  social  life 
of  N.  F.  S.,  we  will  continue  our  high 
purpose  of  doing  our  utmost  to  help 
make  this  a  banner  year  in  X.  I'".  S.  and 
incidentally,  establish  a  "Rep"  for  (he 
class  of  '20. 

j.  K„  '26. 


Till".   OI.KANI'.K 
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THE  STUDENTS'  COUNCIL 

Dr.  Soares  has  said:  "  Education  is 
learning  to  live  together;  and  each  one 
contributing  his  best."  It  is  the  aim 
of  the  Students'  Council  to  lake  advan- 
tage of  what  little  education  each  of  us 
have  that  we  may  live  together,  each 
one  doing  his  bit.  The  life  of  the 
Students'  Council  depends 
thinking  student  body. 

Wonderful  things  may 
plished  with  co-operation, 
join  hands,  continue  backing  up  the 
Students'  Council,  and  work  for  a 
successful  school  year. 

The  offcers  of  the  Council  are: 
Abe    D.    Shevitz— President. 
Samuel  Cahan — Chr.  pro  tern. 
Nathan      Brewer — Secretary      and 
Treasurer. 

N.  B.,  '24. 


be    accom- 
Let   us  al! 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

The  Athletic  Association  is  progre 
inn  rapidly.     Al   the  beginning  ol   I  h  e 
year    the    A.    A.    had    on    hand    about 

$350.00  and  up  In  dale  lias  collei  I'd  in 
dues  and  lines  $265.00,  making  a  total 
ol"    ,%1  5.00. 

The  Tennis  Manager  was  given  an 
appropriation  of  oxer  $100.00  to  repair 
the  tennis  courts,  and  lo  buy  new 
equipment. 

The  Baseball  Manager  also  received 
a  supply  of  new  material,  consisting  of 
six  new  uniforms,  three  dozen  baseballs, 
two  dozen  bats,  one  base  bag,  one  dozen 
shin  guards,  one  first  baseman's  mitt, 
one  catcher's  mitt,  and  one  half-dozen 
pairs  of  shoes. 

The  Welfare  Manager  and  Dues 
Manager  have  the  Big  Day  plans  all 
made  out. 

We  hope  to  make  this  year  better 
than  any  previous  for  the  A.  A. 

A.  D.  S.,  '24. 


THE  SQUARE 

Here  and  There 
You'll  see  the  Square. 


Our  checker  tournament  is  coming  to 
a  close.  It  will  be  over  June  1st.  The 
five  members  having  the  highest  stand- 
ing will  be  on  the  N.  F.  S.  Checker 
Team.  It  is  now  our  aim  to  challenge 
and  play  outside  institutions  in  the  very 
near  future. 

It's  your  move! 

W.  L.  R.,  '25. 


GLEE  CLUB 


The  reorganization  of  the  Glee  Club 
of  the  National  Farm  School  was  held 
at  Segal  Hall,  March  3,  1923. 
The   officers   elected   were: 
President — B.    L.    Klein. 
Secretary — E.  Schneider. 
Treasurer — Al.   Fogel. 
The   coaches   of    the   Glee    Club    are 
Mrs.     Ostrolenk     and     Mrs.     Groman. 
This  club  in  the  near  future  will  pick- 
out  Farm  School's  talented  singers  and 
have   musicales  at  different   times. 

E.  S..   "25. 


Gerstein  is  so  dumb  that  he  thinks 
a  stableman  wrote  the  "  Four  Horsemen 
of  the  Apocalypse." 


MR.  C.  J.  TOOR 

Mr.  Toor's  life  in  connection  with  this 
school,  began  when  he  entered  as  a 
student  in  1913.  He  immediately  sel 
!<>  work  to  do  his  best  for  the  school, 
and  for  hi>  fellow  students.  His  ability 
began  to  show  itself  and  in  his  Junior 
year  he  became  President  of  his  class. 
He  continued  with  his  Rood  work,  and 
was  again  elected  President  in  his  Senior 
year,  graduating  with  very  high  honors. 
He  also  did  his  bit  in  Athletics,  being 
Varsity  Baseball  Manager,  playing  on 
the  football  team,  and  being  a  member 
of  the  tr.uk  team. 

Upon  his  graduation,  the  faculty, 
having  recognized  his  ability,  appointed 
him  as  Post  Craduale  of  Farm  Xo.  1. 
He  did  such  wonderful  work  as  a  P.  G., 
that  when  his  term  ended,  he  was  taken 
on  as  a  faculty  member,  and  placed  in 
charge  of  all  milk  production,  and  every- 
thing connected  with  it.  Later  on  he 
was  pul  in  charge  of  the  Poultry  Dept., 
and  here  is  where  his  real  abilities  came 
to  light,  for  he  brought  this  Dept.  up 
from  an  undeveloped  enterprise  to  its 
present  well  organized   state. 

During  his  life  as  a  faculty  member, 
he  never  slacked  up  in  his  work  for  his 
Alma  Mater.  He  was  elected  Alumni 
Secretary,  and  did  very  much  toward 
keeping  the  Alumni  together.  If  the 
Alumni  ever  build  a  Hall  here,  it  will 
be  because  of  Mr.  Toor's  active  cam- 
paigning. 


He  served  on  the  Athletic  Council, 
and  in  that  capacity,  he  worked  for  the 
A.  A.  as  hard,  and  even  harder  than  the 
students  themselves.  He  helped  "Jim- 
mie"  Work  coach  many  successful 
teams,  and  in  the  absence  of  Jimmie,  was 
himself  elected  football  coach,  and 
spent  all  of  his  own  time  in  turning  out 
a  football  team. 

Too  much  credit  can  never  be  given 
Mr.  Toor  for  the  wonderful  work  he 
did  both  as  a  student  and  as  a  Faculty 
member;  and  we  sadly  regret  his  loss 
to  us. 

At  present  he  is  situated  on  a  Poultry 
Plant  of  his  own  nol  far  from  the  school, 
and  we  wish  him  all  the  luck  that  a  man 
of  his  ability  and  initiative  deserves,  in 
his  new  enterprise. 

H.  Rabinowi  iv.  '25. 


EXCHANGE 


Although  the  number  of  our  exchanges 
is  ever  increasing  we  are  enjoying  each 
new  one  as  much  as  the  old.  We  wish 
to  acknowledge  and  comment  upon  a 
few  of  our  exchanges. 

Perkiomenite — Perkiomen,  Pennsburg, 

Pa.  All  that  we  need  to  say  is  that  to 
read  your  magazine  is  a  genuine  pleasure. 
Torch — Doylestown  High,  Doyles- 
town,  Pa.  As  a  wmole  you  may  well  be 
proud  of  your  paper,  although  your 
Humor  Department  could  stand  a  little 
improvement. 


Till'.   GLEANER 
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Onas — William  Penn  High,  I'liila., 
I'a.  Your  arrangements  and  cuts  arc 
excellent.     Keep  up  the  good  work. 

Among  other  exchanges  we  received 
are  the  On  Bounds — of  Montclair  Acad- 
emy, Montclair,  N.  J.;  Junto  of  Eas- 
tern High,  Easton,  Pa.;  Ml.  Airy 
World— P.  I..D.,  Mt.  Airy,  Pa.;  Oracle— 


Bangor  High,  Bangor,  Maine;  Blue 
and  Cray  Friends'  Central  II.  S., 
Phila.,     Pa.,     and     Archivt     Northea  I 

II.  S.,   Phila.,   Pa.,  all   of  which  an-  iical 

and  of  quality.  With  a  few  exception  . 
very  little  changes  arc  needed  to  make 
these  papers  practically  perfect.  "Where 
there's  a  will,  there's  a  way,"  so  keep 
up   die  good   work. 


POTFtT^ 


TJ  ASEBALL  at  this  institution  was, 
•*-*  ,  in  the  minds  of  a  few  of  us,  a 
fewl  failure.  We  thought  so,  but  to 
our  delight,  despite  the  fact  that  we 
have  faced  many  set-  backs  we  have 
come  to  fore  with  the  "  Old  Farm  School 
Fighting  Spirit"  of  the  do  or  die  nature 
which  be  lieves  in  doing,  not  dying. 

The  papers  reported  us  as  having 
cancelled  all  our  games  for  the  coming 
season,  but  like  most  reports  of  that 
nature,    it   was   false. 

Does  this  look  as  though  we  have 
canceled  anything  for  the  season?  We 
took  Doylestown  High  into  camp  to  the 
tune  of  8-6.  The  game  was  dreadfully 
slow.  The  features  of  the  game  were 
two  base  hits  by  Oppenheimer  and 
Kleinfeld,  the  latter  a  promising  recruit 
from    the    Freshman   class. 

Bristol  High  Downs  N.  F.  S.,  7-3 
To  the  tune  of  7-3,  Bristol  H.  S. 
defeated  Farm  School's  revised  edition 
of  a  Baseball  team.  We  can  excuse  our- 
selves for  the  defeat  because  of  the  fact 
that  our  entire  team  had  had  only  three 
hours'  practice  before  the  game.    Elliot, 


our  fighting  captain,  pitched  great  ball 
but  due  to  lack  of  support  at  crucial 
moments  his  pitching  was  of  no  avail. 

N.  F.  S.,  2;  Lansdale,  0 
Game  called  on  account  of  rain.  In 
the  seventh  inning  the  umpire  called 
the  game  after  Lansdale  had  scored 
three  runs.  The  score  reverted  to  the 
preceding  inning  giving  Farm  School  a 
2-0  victory  over  the  visitors. 

Revenge  Is  Sweet 

Farm  School's  fighting  team,  after  a 
long  and  arduous  journey,  defeated 
Williamson  Trade  School  in  a  "slug 
fest."  The  score  in  the  eighth  inning 
stood  16-3  in  Farm  School's  favor  when 
Elliot,  who  was  pitching  his  first  nine 
inning  stretch  began  to  weaken  and 
because  of  the  poor  fielding  of  our  out- 
fielders, Williamson  piled  up  five  runs. 
The  final  score  stood  16-13  in  our  favor. 

Three  out  of  four  is  not  so  bad.  is  it. 
fellows?     Let's  go. 

A  TEAM  MAY  BE  DOWN  BUT  IT 
IS  NEVER  OUT 
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"A  Daniel  come  to  judgment"  is  a 
phrase  used  by  Shakespeare  in  his  "  Mer- 
chant of  Venice."  It  lias  been  my 
object  in  the  following  columns  to  give 
credit  where  credit  is  due.  Although 
I  have  done  so  to  the  best  <>f  my  ability. 
some  of  the  above  mentioned  Daniels 
may  mimic  me  in  my  quoting  Shakes- 
peare with  a  line  from  the  "Tempest" 
saying,  "A  very  ancient  and  fish-like 
smell."  Although  All's  Well  that  Ends 
Well,  one  of  my  unsuspecting  victims 
may  take  a  hint  from  Isaac  Watt's 
Divine  Songs,  which  state  "A  flower 
when  offered  in  the  bud,  is  no  vain  -,i<  ri- 
fice. "  Should  any  of  the  above  and 
below  mentioned  take  such  a  hint,  I 
solemnly  quote  the  New  Testament, 
"Oh.  death,  where  is  thy  sting?"  "Oh, 
grave,  where  is  thy  victory?" 

B.  L.  K.  .'2 


A    FRESHMAN    CLASS    MEETING 

Act  I 

Skttinc — Chemical  Laboratory  Class 
Room. 

Scene  opens  as  freshmen  bc»in  to 
drift  in  in  groups  of  twos  and  threes, 
until  about  half  the  class  is  assembled 
and  awaits  the  other  half.  The  Chairman 
[lances  about  him  impatiently  ami  goes 
out  to  find  the   missing   men. 

Immediately  upon  his  exit  pande- 
monium   breaks    loose.      Freshmen    start 


fighting,  throwing  board  erasers  at  each 
other,  and  dancing  up  and  down  en  the 

desks.  Suddenly  the  Chairman  enters 
foil  wed  by  the  stragglers  who  immediately 
begin  to  take  part  in  the  rough  house. 
The  Chairman  tries  to  restore  order  by 
pounding  upon  the  desk  with  his  fist, 
but  to  no  avail,  until  a  flying  book  in- 
tended for  his  head,  strikes  a  pane  of 
glass,  which  produces  a  miraculously 
quieting  effect  upon  the  young  gentlemen 
seated  in   the  room. 

'The  Secretary  calls  the  roll  and  finds 

a  quorum  present.     (I  wonder  where.) 

Chairman:      I    now    call    this    regular 

meeting  to  order;    will   the  secretary 

please  read  the  minutes?  ( //  is  done.) 

Chairman:  Gentlemen,   are   there  any 

corrections.' 
Voi<  i:  From  Rear  [it  usually  comes 
from  there):  Yah.  I  made  that  motion 
to  adjourn  at  the  last  meeting,  and 
he's  got  some  other  bimbo  down  for 
it.  It  ain't  fair.  I  want  my  class 
dues  back. 

Secretary  corrects  minutes.) 
Chairman:  Any  more  corrections,     i  He 
offers  the  eager  faced  ensemble  a  baleful 
glare.)      If    not,    we'll    move    to   old 
business. 

-.I   mere  nobody,  not  even  classed  in 
the  school's  400,  wakes  up  dozing  <  hair- 
man  by  waving  hand  directly  before  his 
eyes.) 
Chairman:  You    may    have    the    floor. 
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Ownkk  of  Disreputable  Looking 
Hand:  I  don't  want  the  darn  floor. 
Keep  it.  I  want  to  he  excused  for  a 
few  minutes. 

Chairman  (showing  signs  of  age) :  Very 
well,  you  may  go  without  the  Hour. 
(Sudden  spell  of  quiet.  Suspicions. 
Expect  fearful  news.  Shriek  is  heard 
from  somewhere  near  the  floor,  followed 
by  desperate  struggle  between  two 
shrimps. 

Whole  Body  cranes  necks  to  see  what 
happened.  Numerous  snapping  heard 
as  onlookers  regain  their  seats.) 

Chairman  (biting  his  fingernails) :  Order, 
there,  order,  I  prithee  gentlemen. 

Wise-Cuy:  I'll  take  a  cherry  soda. 

Chairman  (has  finished  neat  little  lunch 
on  fingernails  and  begins  a  heavy 
dinner  on  toenails) :  Leave  the  room 
at  once,  ruffian. 

Wise-Guy:  Aw,  where  do  ya  git  dat 
stuff,  don't  think  you  can  kick  me 
outa  here  just  because  you're  President. 

Chairman  (appetite  changes,  and  begins 
supper  on  hair) :  I  said  please  leave 
the  room. 

Wise-Guy:  Well,  I  ain't.  Wadda  ya 
gonna  do  about   it? 

Chairman    (meal    agrees   with    him,    is 
quite  calm  now) :  I   call  on   the  Vigi- 
lantes Committee  to  throw  him  out. 
(Vigilantes  Committee  responds  with 
joyous  alacrity.) 

Chairman:  Any  more  old  business? 
(begiyis  to  trim  ragged  fingernails. 
Silence)  Very  well,  then  we  will  por- 
ceed   to   new  business. 

Class  Valedictorian:  Mr.  Chairman, 
and  Fellow  Students,  I  wish  to  make 
a  motion  to  the  effect  that  the  Vigi- 
lantes Committee  be  given  the  power 
to  subdue  the  miscreants  that  con- 
tinually disturb  my  slumbers  in  the 
dormitory. 

Chorus:  Where  do  ya  get   that  Yapp? 


THE  CHAIRMAN'S   VERSION 
OF  A  CLASS  MEETING 

Chairman  (again  in  the  throes  if  a 
menial  insurrection):  If  you  can't  keep 
order  gel  out.  All  of  you.  (He  begins 
to  sob  hysterically.) 

Athlete:  I  move  we  elect  a  baseball 
coach . 

Chorus:  Second  it.  Triple  it.  Fourple 
it.  (Voices  die  away  in  response  to 
Lunatic  light  that  comes  in  eyes  of 
Chairman.) 

Chairman  (to  Secretary  who  has  been 
sleeping) :  Are  you  taking  down  the 
minutes? 

Secretary  (waking  up):  Who?  What? 
Minutes?  (pulls  out  watch  and  looks 
at  it)  Why  it's  fifteen  minutes  before 
dinner  time.  ( We  leave  the  action  of  the 
Chairman  to  your  imagination.) 
(Baseball  coach  elected.) 

Chairman:  Any  more  new  business? 
If  not  we  will  proceed  to  good  and 
welfare.  (None.  Chairman  starts  to 
open  his  mouth,  but  is  drowned  out  by 
voices  shouting  "I  move  we  adjourn." 
Entire  class  crowds  out  of  door.  Cha  ir- 
man  rushes  under  desk,  and  peacefully 
expires,  while  Secretary  writes  in  book, 
"Meeting   adjourned    in    good   order." 

H.  Rabixowitz,  '25. 


THE  LIBRARY 

Our  library  at  present  is  a  library 
that  any  school,  large  or  small,  can  be 
proud  of.  It  is  well  equipped  and  has 
books  to  suit  all  tastes  of  literary  and 
scientific  characters.    There  is  one  thing 


24 


THK   CI  I  AN l.K 


lacking  though,  and  it's  a  big  thing. 
It's  the  atmosphere  of  a  library.  Many 
students  go  there  to  read  and  study,  but 
for  the  benefit  of  a  few  boisterous  fellows, 

their  studies  must  be  neglected.  I  will 
cite  an  instance  which  occurred  in  the 
past  week  to  show  the  state  of  affairs 
at  that  time.  At  about  8.30  I'.  M.  one 
e\  ening  a  freshman  blew  into  the  library. 
I  say  "blew  in"  because  of  the  fact  that 
that  is  the  impression  he  made  on  me 
when  he  entered.  His  method  of  enter- 
ing was  as  follows:  A  bang  was  heard 
at  the  door  which  Hew  open  with  a 
crash,  and  having  attached  to  it  a 
freshman,  who  was  swung  oil  his  feet 
by  the  swing.  When  he  landed  with 
one  foot  wrapped  around  the  leg  of  a 
chair  near  the  door,  he  was  still  whist- 
ling. I  had  intended  to  bawl  him  out 
immediately,  but  I  suddenly  remem- 
bered that  I  had  always  heard  of  per- 
sons humoring  lunatics  alcng,  to  obtain 
best  results.  I  immediately  asked  him 
where  he  thought  he  was.  If  looks  could 
kill,  I'd  be  dead  now.  0  that  look! 
and  then  that  unearthly  voice  that 
followed.  "Aw,  I  was  just  in  a  hurry 
to  get  here."  "Well  then,  get  out,  but 
for  the  sake  of  the  furniture,  please  don't 
be  in  such  a  hurry.  After  you  have 
caught  your  breath  walk  in  slowly." 
was  my  plea  to  him.  lie  got  up  and 
walked  out.  The  door  was  scarcely 
closed  and  began  to  open  again.  Before 
me  I  saw  the  most  foolish  smile  I  have 
ever  seen.  The  owner  and  originator 
thereof  walked  in  slowly  this  time,  but 
was  no  sooner  past  the  desk  than  he 
stumbled  on  a  layer  of  thicker  air  than 
In-  was  accustomed  to,  for  he  dove 
headlong  into  the  back  room,  upsetting 
three  chairs  in  his  path.  Amid  a  volley 
of  curses  he  rose  and  proceeded  to 
ransack  the  magazine  shelf.  He  carried 
these  across  the  room,  past  the  piano 
that  i>  stored  there,  since  the  fire  of 
Pioneer  Hall.     This  piano  happened  to 


be  open  as  I  had  just  stopped  a  fellow 
that  was  amusing  himself  by  trying  to 
draw  out  of  this  piano  the  Lost  Chord. 
Suddenly  I  heard  a  chord  that  no  man 
had  produced  before.  It  could  not 
have  been  the  Lost  Chord;  no  one  could 
have  ever  produced  that  Chord  without 
the  application  of  three  sledge-hammers 
and  a  pick  for  an  accompanying  duct 
on  that  old,  out-of-tune  music-box. 
On  looking  into  the  back  room,  I  found 
the  floor  covered  with  magazines.  By 
this  time  I  was  literally  "mad"  I 
threw  the  fellow  out,  and  started,  with 
the  help  of  three  others  persons  (who 
had  been  studying)  in  a  two  hour  task 
of  collecting  and  selecting  these  maga- 
zines. 

The  purpose  of  my  writing  this  is 
not  to  ridicule  any  certain  fellow,  but 
on  the  other  hand  to  show  you  what 
great  disturbance  and  damage  can  be 
done  in  a  library  by  an  unthinking 
person. 

Think  it  over,  and  put  a  library  spirit 
into  our  library. 

B.  I..   K.,  '24. 


Chubby  to  Tubby  "Who  wrote  Mil- 
ton's 'Paradise  Lost'?" 
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OUR  MAGAZINE  STAFF 

Newspapers Packer 

Judge Cahan 

Life Brown 

Independent Entwistle 

Physical  Culture M.  M.  Cohien 

Youth's  Companion. .  .  .  M.  Qstrolenk 

The  Churchman Victor 

Country  Gentleman .  .  .  .Elliotl 

Fashion  Plate M.  Kramer 

Police  Gazette "Cop"  Gottlieb 

Everybody's Rinnenberg 

Society  Star Simons,  '26 

Blacksmith  and 

Wheelwright George  West 

Good  Housekeeping.  .  .  .Shevitz 
Poultryman Klein 

OUR  NEWSPAPERS 

Intelligencer Rinnenberg 

Record Victor 

Bulletin Entwistle 

Times Fogel 

Herald Gerstein 

Press Goldstein 

News Louis  Gottlieb 

Ledger Shevitz 


ADVERTISEMENTS 

FOR  SALE 

My  $2.00  for  $10.00— Packer 

My  brain  (cheap) — Kapler 

My  speed — Stringer 

My  shoes  (alias  suit-cases) — (P.  G.)Eisler 

Bashfulness  at  end  of  first  year — Any 

freshman 
All  knowledge  at  close  of  year — Class  of 

'24. 
A  little  fat — Goldstein 
Some  real  looks — Goldich 
Some  form — Filgut 
Part  of  my  Yapp — Kramer,  H. 
My  self-confidence — Fogel 


A  I  )icl  ionary     Victor 

Shares  of  Trio  Hank     Shevitz 

A  few  clubs — Klein 

A  monastery     Brewer 

A  job      (P.  G.)  Van  Loon 

A  chicken  house — (P.  G.)  Rabinowitz 

A  greenhouse  boiler — Mr.  Mayer 

An  internal  injury     Sperling 


LOST 


Comb  and  Brush — Green 

A  barber— Klein,  '26 

Ice  each  winter — Segal  Hal! 

Pictures  of  myself — Galob 

One  shot-gun — Michaels 

A  perfectly  good  paddle — Junior  Class 

Mr.  Toor — Farm  School 


WANTED 

A  playmate — M.  Ostrolenk 

A  place   to   smoke   in   peace — Try  and 

guess,  '26 
A  couple  of  advertisers — Gleaner 
An  appetite — Rosenau 
A  date — Simons 
A  little  speed — Zabara 
Size  and  more  of  it — Davidowitz 
A  pool  table — Hardiman 
Butter  for  three— (P.  G.'s)  table 
Mr.  Toor— N.  F.  S.  Students 


IN  THE  FUTURE 

Strings  of  jealousy  tugged  at  his 
heart.  The  head  once  clear  thinking 
and  cool,  now  inevitably  burned  with  a 
roaring,  surging,  destroying  passion. 
The  murderous  glint  of  his  eyes 
bespoke  danger.  Never  was  such  fury 
displayed  by  man.  His  clenched  fists 
trembled,  as  he  sought  to  control  him- 
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self.  "Zounds,"  he  uttered  and  ground 
hi-  teeth  together  with  .t  hard  clicking, 
machinelike  effect.  Then  he  slowlj 
lowered  one  of  his  huge  paws  to  the 
back  of  his  trousers  pocket.  I  lis  arm 
stiffened  perceptibly,  then  began  to 
ri-f.  Something  was  about  to  happen. 
The  air  was  charged  with  the  tenseness 
nt'  the  moment.  A  quick  movement, 
and  all  was  over.  "Now  you  ran  see 
for  yourself  whose  bottle  is  better,"  he 
said,  with  a  sigh  of  satisfaction,  as  he 
held  up  to  the  light,  a  quart  of  ran' 
scotch. 


Victor — "Goldstein  is  a  very  promis- 
ing young  man." 

Cohien — "Oh,  yes,  I'll  never  lend  him 
another  cent." 


Epitaphs 

George  Green 
Sad  regrets, 

Age  nine — 
Cigarettes. 


( >h.  dear,  do  you  feel  it  too/ 

The    trees    are    very    green    ami    gay, 

They  look  as  though  they'd  like  to  say, 
"This   world    is   as    merry    as  a  new- 
born day," 
For  Spring,  dear  Spring,  at   last    has 

come. 
The   dear   little   birds   do   chirp    and 

play, 
They  warble  in   the  bright   noonday, 
They  dance  and  hop  and  fly  and  pray 
That  Spring,  dear  Spring,  might  always 
stay. 

L.  "Tubby"  Raskin. 

Tubby,    old    boy,    we    advise   a    cold, 
cold  shower.  —  Yic  Md. 


Come  to  Hellyer's  Sons 

Co. 

For  Your  It  orli  Shoes                  For  Your  Dress  Shoes                  For  ) 

our  Dress  Shirts 

For  Your  H'ork  Shirts                        For  Your  Hosiery 

For  Your  Underwear 

A.  S.   Hellyer's  Sons  Co. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

Please  patronize  our  advertisers 
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Willi   swelling  hearts   (and   also   heads) 

We  came,   a   motley  crew. 

Some  Dixie,  Maine  and  Jersey  bred, 

And  all  too  wise,   'tis  true. 

Ambition  swirled  within  our  minds, 

What   bunch  of  foolish  knaves. 

We   would    not    be    the   Seniors'    hinds, 

Nor   be    the   Juniors'    slaves. 

Our  wiseness  lasted  but  a  day, 

And  then  we  hit  the  ruts. 

We  found,    thanks   to   the    "S.   S.   A." 

That  we  were  only  "Mutts." 

We  are  no  longer  green  and  new, 

We've  had   our  bumps  and   kicks, 

To  Farm  School  we'll  be  ever  true, 

The   Class   of   '"26". 

S.  GaloB  '26 


"A  LITTLE  FOOLISHNESS" 

Just    like    a    rool    needs    shingles, 

And    .i    Ford    needs   gas, 
Like  a  garden  needs  flowers 

And   a   lawn    needs  grass. 

Like  a  beach  needs  an  '» ean, 
And   a   lake  needs  a   shore, 

Like  a    plate   needs  a   table, 
And  a  wall  needs  a  floor. 

Like  a  book  needs  a  cover, 
And   a  handle  needs  a  hoe, 

Like  a  watchman  needs  a  watch. 
That's  how   I   need  dough. 

— Bughouse  Fables. 

I.  "Tubby"  Raskin. 


PENN  HALL  FOLLIES 

Talent  abounds  in  Penn  Hall,  whether 
it  be  dodging  work,  swiping  extra 
desserts,  or  even  singing;  still  art  is  art. 

In  the  very  near  future,  the  student 
body  will  be  handed  some  "talent" 
in  material  form,  when  the  Penn  Hall 
Follies  will  present  their  operetta,  "The 
Damn  Police."  The  play  is  under  the 
personal  direction  of  "Lanky"  Snyder, 
the  author,  who  acquired  the  inspiration 
for  his  plot  while  visiting  in  Penn  State. 

Just  a  word  about  our  past.  We  are 
very  young,  but  during  our  short  stay 
at  Farm  School  we  have  made  a  record 
of  which  to  be  proud.  It  was  the 
"Follies"  which  provided  all  the  enter- 
tainment for  the  Junior  raids. 

S.  G.,  '26. 


CULLED  AROUND  SCHOOL 

In  the  Gleaner  Office,  setting  up 
the  Gleaner  for  print,  Brewer  was 
silently  reading  over  the  articles  for 
the  Frosh  Number,  entitled  "When 
Corn  Huskers  Turned  Rag  Pickers." 
All  went  well  until  he  read  the  part  as 
follows:  "Everything  that  was  worth 
buying,  they  bought."  We  suddenly 
saw  him  foaming  at  the  mouth.  We 
asked  him  what  the  trouble  was.  He 
pointed  to  the  above  mentioned  line  in 
disgust,  Klein  asked:  "Well,  what's 
wrong  with  it?"  Brewer  was  at  this 
point  as  mad  as  a  wet  hen.  "And  a 
d — n  lot  of  things  that  weren't."  he 
shrieked. 


"Figures  won't  lie,  will  they?"  mut- 
tered a  seedy  gentleman,  holding  to  a 
lamp-post. 

"Well,  perhaps  they  won't  lie:  but 
I  see  a  figure  that  won't  stand  anyhow. " 


Gerstein  wants  to  know  whether 
Adolph  Segal  Hall  and  Morris  Lasker 
Hall  are  brothers. 

Ed's  Xote — Well.  I  bet  that  this 
bird  thinks  that  the  late  Pioneer  Hall 
was  their  father. 
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Mi    M    Kramer  says  that  if  a  woman         Entwistle     "The  ancients  considered 
i-  Inn  .1  rag,  a  bone  ami  a  lumk  of  hair,      the  liver  tlir  sen  of  affection." 


lu'  want-  in  be  a  junk  dealer. 


Elliot!     "Well,  whal  i-  it  now?" 
I  iitw istle     "The  knee." 


Tracy  is  beginning  to  think  that  he 
i>  a  hell,  because  everyone  wain-  in 
wring  his  neck, 


I'm    i   \k\iiw  \ 
What   wouldn't  Sam   Packer  do  for 
quarter? 


Levine  wants  to  know  whether  one 
would  call  a  young  horse  radish  plant,         Green— "What  are  you  going  to  use 
a  colt  radish.  as  a  topic  for  your  Short  Story?" 

Rinnenberg — "After  careful  consider- 
ation   1    find    that    the    topic    I'm    most 

Delman   thinks  that    text   books  are      familiar   with    is    'How    to    become   a 
some  sort  of  animals,  because  they  have      teachers  favorite  , 
appendixes.  

I  i>'-  Note — He  may  he  the  guy  who 
thinks  that  they  are  trees  because  they         Michaels— "How's   your   herd   down 
have  leaves,  and  dogs  because  of  their      at  No.  5?" 
bark.  Shevitz — "Oh,   she's   all   right." 


Familiar  Sayings 
Any  mail,  Weasel? 
Line  up  in  front  of  my  room. 
There  goes  the  tolling. 
Clam. 
\\  lure's  my  hat? 


Notice 
Al  Fogel,  otherwise  known  as  Doc 
I'oii-,  seems  to  have  a  monopoly  on 
most  of  the  girls.  It  can't  be  his  looks, 
so  it  must  be  his  western  manner  of 
tabulation.  We  would  suggest  that  he 
start  a  lovers'  bureau.  Aw.  Give 
someone  else  a  chance. 


Klein — "Why  don't  you  run  your 
radio  any  more,  Goldich?" 

Goldich — "What's  the  use?  The  bed- 
time stories  come  between  seven  and 
eight,  and  we  don't  go  to  bed  before 
nine-thirty. " 


Junior — "I    just    put    a    horse's    t 
where  his  head  should  have  been." 
Freshie  (amazed) — "How's  that?" 
Junior — "  I  backed  him  into  his  stal 


She — "You  men  always  say  that  it 
takes  a  woman  hours  to  dress.  Thai's 
all  nonsense.  I  could  dress  for  a  ball 
in  fifteen  minutes." 

He — "Fifteen  minutes?  I'd  like  to 
see  you  do  it. " 

She— "S-I-R!  !  !  !" 


Professor — "That  answer  is  about  as 
clear  as  mud. " 

Bright  Pupil — "Well,  it  covers  the 
ground,  doesn't  it?" 


Blumbcrg  in  library  on  finding  a  copy 
of  Milton's  after  a  two  weeks'  hunt: 
"Where  was  Paradise  Lost.-'" 
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Attention!  Fellows! 


It  pays  to  contribute  to  the  GLEANER. 
Through  the  efforts  of  our  Editor,  Vic- 
tor, and  Klein,  Shevitz  and  the  Depart- 
mental Editors,  we  are  putting  out  the 
best  school  paper  in  Farm  School's 
existence.  But  without  the  completing 
and  interesting  articles  from  our  steady 
contributors,  we  could  not  publish  a 
real  snappy  paper. 

The  Student  Body  and  the  Gleaner 
Staff  extend  hearty  thanks  to  Rinnen- 
berg,  Brown,  Grossfield,   Moe  Asch  and 


I  )clm.in  for  their  splendid  contribution 

When  the  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Cam- 
pus News,  Klein,  called  for  help  in 
writing  several  important  articles  which 

had  to  be  written  before  this  issue  went 
to  print  the  above-mentioned  fellows 
responded  immediately,  giving  up  their 
spare  time  to  give  the  GLEANER  a  red 
flourishing  finish. 

Great  work,  fellows!     Keep  it  up! 

N.  B.  S.,  '25. 


Ambition  Personified 

Turkey  is  no  longer  on  the  Balkan 
Peninsula.  We  have  discovered  a  new 
Near  East  in  our  brooder  house.  After 
many  heart-breaking  attempts  Brown, 
'25,  succeeded  in  hatching  1  white 
turkey  out  of  12  bronze  turkey  eggs. 


Hardiman — "Fogel  and  I  know  every- 
thing. " 

Kramer — "Who  invented  the  radio?" 
Hardiman — "That's  one  of  the  things 

Fogel  knows." 


Weazolian  Wishes 

Many  is  the  time  that  Weazel  misses 
a  shot  on  the  courts  and  is  seen  with  a 
distant  gaze  in  his  eyes.  The  staff  is 
still  wondering  whether  the  above  has 
anything  to  do  with  the  managing  of  our 
manager  in  those  dreamy  moments. 
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New  we  know  where  Sam  R.  gets  his 
inspiration.— Ed. 

At  the  monthly  visit  of  the  schoo 
board  to  the  largest  and  only  school  at 
Hayseed    Junction,    the    schoolmistress 

wished  id  impress  the  board  with  the 
intelligence  of  the  students.  She  picked 
her  pinch-hitter  to  make  the  homerun. 

"Johnny,"  she  asked.  "Who  signed 
the  Magna  Charta?" 

"I    didn't,"    whined    Johnny. 


Herman — you  should  have  taken  out 
advice.  —Ed. 

Johnnie— "Mamma,  sister  can  see  in 

the  dark." 
Mamma—  "How  do  you  know?" 
Johnnie  -"Because    last     night     she 

told  Gottlieb  he  needed  a  shave." 


Michaels — "What  is  the  plural  oi 
man?" 

Fllliott — "Men." 

Michaels — "What  is  the  plural  of 
child?" 

Elliot — "Twins. " 


"Sit  down,"   thundered   the    irritated 

old  Spinstress.   "Not  so  fast  thar,  young  

lady,"  piped  up  one  of  the  board.  "I'm 

not   one    of    those    fellows    who    like    to  Weisbcrg,   '2<>,   in  library  while  Packer 

convict   a    man    without   any   evidence,  was   collecting   GLEANER   dues:      "Can 

luit  I'd  make  the  brat  prove  he  didn't. "  I  pay  my  class  dues?" 


PENNSYLVANIA  AND  LITTLE  GIANT 

GRAIN  THRESHERS  AND  CLEANERS 

Union  feed  and  ensilage  Cutters.  Straw  Cutters  and  Blowers  that  can  be  attached 

to  any  thresher.     Full  line  of  farm 

machinery. 

Manufactured  by 

HEEBNER    & 

SONS 

LANSDALE.  PA. 

Please  patronize  m 
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HELP  YOU  WORK 


Both  garden  and  farm  work  arc  best  done  with  KEEN  KUTTER  farming 
tools.      Crops  are  belter  because  tillage  is  more  thorough. 

KEEN  KUTTER  Farming  Tools  comprise  everything  needed  for  hand  work 
on   the  farm. 


SIMMONS  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

Sold  by  Retail  Merchants  Everywhere 


PRICE  BROS. 

Fruit  and  Produce 

Highest  Cash  Prices  Paid  for  All  Produce 

Phone  137-W.  23  W.  State  St. 

DOYLESTOVVN,  PA. 


O.  HENRI KSON 

BAKERY 

Bread  and  Cakes 

PLUMSTEADVILLE,  PA. 

Bell  Phone  815-R-5 


WM.  P.  ELY  &  SON 

Ready-to-Wear    Clothing    for    Men,    Boys    an 

Children.     Boots    and    Shoes.     Hats    and    Cap* 

Furnishing  Goods,  Bicycles. 

Opposite  R.  R.  Depot 

Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa 


FOR  QU 

AL1TY,  SERVICE 

]>l    \l 

AND  SQUARE 

THE 

STORE 

Victor  Ag 
Corner  Ma 

STANDS  FIRST 
ents                Eastman  Kodak  Agency 

Doylestown  Drug  Co. 
n  and  Court  Streets,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

HARRY  H.  HIST  AND 

ARCHITECT 


Comnv 
Phone  292-J 


al  Auto  Bodies  of  all  Kinds 
Doylestown 


FINE  SHOES  FOR  MAN  AND  BOY 

EDWARD  G.  CASE 

TOGGERY  SHOP 

Lenape  Bldg.,  Main  Street  Front 


Doylestown  Publishing  Co. 

PRINTING  OF  ANY  KIND 

"Good  Printing  at  a  Reasonable  Price" 

Prompt    service    and    satisfaction    absolutely 
guaranteed. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


THOMAS  LYONS 


Doylestown,  Pa. 

Repairing  a  Specialty 


FRANK  C.  LEWIS 

212  South  Main  Street 

MERCHANT  MILLER 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer 

Flour,   Feed,   Grain,    Coal,   Field   and   Grass 

Seeds,  Lime,  Cement,  Fertilizers 


JAMES  BARRETT 


HARDWARE,  PAINTS,  GLASS,  ETC. 


Doylestown  Steam  Laundry 

Doylestown,  Pa. 

CALL  245-J  AND 

Let  us  relieve  you  of  your  Wash  Day  Worries 


D.  KLEIN  &  BRO. 

Uniforms  and  Equipments 

For  School  and  Colleges 

714  ARCH  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA 


Please  pralonize  our  advertisers 
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STRAND  THEATRE 

STATE  AND  MAIN  STREETS 
DOYLESTOWN.  PENNA. 

The  Home  of  the  Best  Photoplays 

Performances  every  evening  at  7  and  8.45. 
Matinee  on  Mondays,  Tuesdays  and  Saturdays 

Nicholas  F.  Power,  Manager 


CHARLES  H.  SHIVE 

DEA1  BR  IN   II  \KDW  IRE 

Corner  Main  .in<!  State  Streets 
Doylestown,  Pa. 

Bell  Phone  3-J 


Qnallt)  i  run  ami  Produce  Store 

J.  A.  RUFE 

Foreign  and  Oomcatii  Frulu  and  Vegetable 
ters,  Poultry 
19  W.  St.,ie  Street  Doylestown 

Bell  Prone  69-J 


GEORGE  SOMMER 

DAIRY   PRODUCTS 
Doylestown,  Pa. 


J.  F.  APPLE  CO. 

Manufacturing  Jewelers 

Lancaster)  F:i. 

Class  rings,  pins,  medals,  fraternitj  pins,  etc. 
Write  foi  ipedal  desigi     and  pria 
Wholesale  prices  on  stationery,  invitations 
and  programmes 


ELIAS  NUSBAUM  &  BRO. 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTORS 

2023  Samson  Street,  Phila.,  Penna. 


CHARLES  ULMER 

C(  INFECTK  INERY 
Colonial  lie  (ream 
Philadelphia',  Best 
;  Smith  Main  Street  Doyll  BtO 


Mary  bad  a  little  foot, 
And  harrowing  to  tell, 

She  put  it  in  a  smaller  boot, 
And  then  it  hurt  like  h — . 


Mary  had   a   little  bomb, 

A  souvenir  from  Ghent; 
She  pulled  the  pin  with  great  aplomb. 

And  dear  knows  where  she  went. 


H.  R.  GEHMAN 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

Collars,  Whips,  Blankets,  Trunks,  Rags 

Auto  Rohes  and  Auto  Supplies,  ete. 

I>i  ►YLESTI IWN,   PA. 


Hoffman,  Corr  Mfg   Co. 


:U'J  Market  Street,  I'lllla. 


WENDTE'S 

TONSORIAL  PARLOR 

Cutting,  Shaving,  Shampooing,   Masai 

IS  North  Main  Street 

Doylestown,  Pa. 


NELSON'S   BARBER  SHOP 
Shaving  and  Hair  Cutting 
Farm  Si  hool  Tr.nl.-  Solicited 

17  Solllll  Main  Street  Doylestown,  Pa. 


Please  patronize  our  advertisers 
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Jacob  H.  Smith  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS 

Receivers  and  Shippers  of 

FRESH  AND  SALT  WATER  FISH— POULTRY  AND  GAME 

Supplying  Hotels,  Institutions,  Steamships  "Our  Business" 

Wholesale  Trade,  Also  Storekeepers  in  Ceneral 


•      .  LS,   I 'RES.  &  'I'm 

Jos.  F.  Laoerman, 

The  House  We  Recommend 

Geo.  L.  Wells,  Inc. 

WHOLESALE 
MEATS,  PROVISIONS  AND  POULTRY 

Quality 

402-404  N.  Second  Street  Philadelphia 

Ins  itut'ons  and  Ho'els  "Our  Business" 


Clymer's  Department  Store 

Bucks  County's  Largest  Store 

The  National  Farm  School  is  One  of  Its  Patrons 

Your  Patronage  Solicited 

R.  L.  CLYMER 

36-40  W.  STATE  STREET  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


THE    GLOBE 

Bucks  County's  Most  Progressive  Store 
Clothing,  Shoes  and  Gentlemen's  Furnisi 

Student  Trade  Solicited 

IT  WILL  PAY  YOU  TO  GIVE  US  A   TR.IIL 

We  Also  Do  Shoe  Repairing  and  Guarantee  Satisfaction 

37  NORTH  MAIN  STREET  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

P/c\7,v  patronize  our  advertisers 
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Bucks  County  Trust  Co. 


C.  S.  WETHERILL 

I  uniti.r,  i.ial  and  I'emrnt 


J.  A.  Gardy  Advertising  Service 

PRINTING  AND  AD 
Hart  Building  Doileitown,  r». 


J.  F.  MOORE 


JOSEPH\WINDHOLZ 

PAINTER  ANU  PAPER1 
Doyleltown,  Pa. 

Bell  Plone  1767- J 


Whin  In  Town  VMt 


SMITH 


Main  and  Stat- 


Doyltfi' 


Cleaning  Dyeing 

M.  PEARLMAN 

TAIL'  IRIER 

Suits  Mad?  to  Order 

Corner  W  .kland  Avenue 

Doyle9t|iwn,  Pa. 


THE  BBS!— THE  VKRYt  BEST—  AND  NOISING 
BUI  HI 

B.  BINSW ANGER  &  CO. 

Paints  of  I  wry  Kind 
US  North  Fourth  Stmt,  Philadelphia,  Pa 


LEAR'S 

Ice  Cream  and  Soda  Parlor 

ABBOT  I 
QUALITY 

Opposite  Fountain  House 


W.  E.  SAVACOOL 

GRAIN,  FLOUR  AND  FEED 
lie  and  Retail 

PCKKASIS  PKNNA. 


M.  A.  KRATZ 

WHOLESALE  CONFECTIONER 

SOUDBRTON  PENNSYLVANIA 


R.  J.  HAMILTON 

123  K.  Ashland  Avenue 
PLASTERING  CEMENTING 

Estimates  Cheerfully  Furnljhed 
Bell  Phone  town.  Pa. 


DOYLESTOWN  INN 

Lunch  Boom  Restaurant 

"rhelUK  In  the  Wall"  Bathskeller 

A  good  place  to  Dine,  to  have  a  Supper,  Banquet, 

>ance 
Both  Phones  18  W.  State  Street 


MARKOWITZ  BROTHERS 

Importers  of 
OSIERY  UNDERWEAR  NOTIOI« 


DR.  P.  H.  HOLSTEIN 

TIST 
SUCCESSOR  TO  Dr.  J.  W.  SlGAPOOS 
1 1  W.  Coutt  St.  Doylestown,  Pa. 


F.  D.  Hartzel's  Sons  Co. 

C'halfont,  Pa. 

Dealers  in 

FLOUR.  FEED,  COAL,  ETC. 


Printed  by  Westbrook  Publishing  Company,  Philadelphia 


